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THE WEATHER. .Official forecasts for to-day indicate
fair and warmer weather.

That excellent collegian, Mr. Seth

PRESIDENT Low.who, despite the doubts of our

LOW'S contemporary, the Sun, is really quite
well educated.has shown great wlsPERPLEXITIES.dom in fleeing from New York for one

of those long vacations which come to

college presidents, but not to mayors or other workingmen.If he were here his scholarly seclusion would be

invaded daily by rude men with political yearnings, and

his perusal of the classics of literature interrupted by the

absolute necessity or reading a new interview wirn mr.

Qulgg every day. For Quigg is the embodiment, or let us

say, rather, the megaphone, of the anti-Low sentiment

among Republicans. Not that he is without the most

earnest admiration for Mr. Low. The only trouble is

that, like the man who voted to ostracise Aristides, he is

tired of hearing him continually eulogized, particularly
before the regular Republican organization has pronouncedhim worthy of applause. If the over enthusiastic
"Cits" would only stop shouting long enough to let Mr.

Quigg say that he was the original Low man, the feast of
nrliilatinn micht nrnhboH witlimit intprrnntirm Tf WP» Tin-

derstand Mr. Quigg, who acts as spokesman for Mr. Piatt,
aright, Mr. Low would be the best Mayoralty candidate
New York has ever seen if he were nominated by the Republicanparty at 10 a. m. and by the Citizens' Union at
noon. If the hours were reversed the dictates of the purestpatriotism would compel Messrs. Piatt and Quigg to

point out that Low's election would be a menace to good
government and the public weal. Perhaps this situation
may puzzle Mr. Low, but that is only because he is nothingbut a mere scholar and not a statesman. Disraeli, it

was, we believe, who said "Bookworms never yet made
chancellors of state."

But if the convictions of Quigg are perplexing, the confUrtine-exneotatinns which Mr. f.ow's most earnest sun-

porters cherish of the results of his election are positively
dazing. In New York.or, as we soon shall have to call
it, the borough of Manhattan.Mr. Low is held to be the

great Platt-smasher. He is the incarnation of revolt

against machine rule. He is the harbinger of the happy
day when municipal politics shall be wholly divorced from
national issues. He is to be politically the creation of a

public sentiment which is directed against Piatt and all
his works, and his election is to mean a stinsrine rebuke
to the "Easy Bops."

This sound3 very well and very stimulating to the
protestants against Piatt's regime. But in addition to a

great moral purpose the Low movement needs votes, and
so we find its managers coquetting with machine politiciansin Kings, Queens and Richmond counties. They
are making friends with the Mammon of Unrighteousness
in a way which certainly relieves them of the charge of
being amateur jpoliticians. Yet here again they encountercomplications. The anti-Platt Republicans of
Brooklyn, headed by Atterbury, "McKinley's choice for
Postmaster," as the Mail and Express describes him, have
snddenlv deserted the T.ow standard The eanture nf

'ake" Worth by the "Cits" repelled these patriots. They
loqk upon the Citizens' Union as an adjunct to the machinethey long have fought, and now propose to fight
both Union and machine.

As a philosopher, rather than a politician, Mr. Low
should find entertainment in the contemplation of his
present political status. He is an anti-machine candidate
whose supporters have captured the machines of Kings,
Queens and Richmond counties. He is entered to down
Piatt, but his supporters have driven veteran anti-Platt
politicians back to the support of the Boss. He is good
enough for the Republican party to nominate, but not
good enough for the Republican party to support. In-
aeea, ne is aDoui as protean a politician as American conditionsever produced. And when he considers that all
the complications which beset his candidacy, all the innuendoeswhich have been directed against him, proceed
from members of what may be considered his own party;
he must wonder what the future has in store for him. For
be it remembered that the Democratic party, which Mr.
Low will have to reckon with after he has "downed"
Piatt, has been entirely silent concerning his aspirations
and his prospects for achieving them.

The Sugar trust yesterday anTKEnounced an increase of 1-36 of a cent

"["AKING a pound in the Price of thrce grades
of refined sugar. That is a trifle, but

PROF S. it represents about $2,500,000 on the
year's consumption of the country.

It represents an increase of nearly a million dollars in the
value of the 700,000 tons of raw sugar which the Trust importedunder the old duties. Without any further advanceit would justify an increase of about 7 per cent in
the year's dividends on the common stock of the American
Sugar Refineries Company.

Of course this is only a small part of the total gain the
Trust will derive from the new tariff. Mr. Havemeyer
prefers to raise his prices a shade at a time rather than
to startle the public by too high a jump all at once. The
price began to go up even before the tariff had finally gone
into effect, and it has certainly not finished going up yet.
But it is strange that yesterday's increase, small as It was

in itself, did not have more effect on the stock market.
Dne would have thought that an opportunity to add 7 per
cent to the year's dividends would add something to the
*a'ue of the shares. It can hardly be that Wall Street
assuirjed that this money would not go to the stockholders.
Where else could it go, unless there happened to be some

outstanding bills in connection with the arrangement of
the sugar schedule in the Senate?

If everybody in New York were

NEW ALLIES President of the Board of Aldermen

AGAINST and Actins MaY°r' and could have
two policemen staked out in front of

NOISE. his house to maintain quiet, there
might be some hope of abating the

plague of noises, but as this is a political and mathematicalimpossibility it has seemed until now as if the nerves

of the residents of the borough of Manhattan were

doomed to remain continually upon the rack. At last,
however, relief has appeared, and from a totally unexpectedquarter. Unobtrusively, softly, like a benediction,
the indefatigable flea has entered the deafened metropolis
and ennstea in tne cause of peace and order. From his
old stronghold in Harlem the flea has advanced to Twenty-
third street, and consternation has spread among the
noisemakers in his wake. One enemy of society who
maintains three dogs and a parrot in a crowded neighborhoodmakes this confession of approaching defeat:
* The fleas have been so thick that my three dogs have not been

tbn for irni"> than tr-n weeks. T tci e the?" on »'« roof

for exercise. Why. even my parrot Is so plagued by them that It
ioesn't get a wiuk of sleep nights.

It is obvious that before long this parrot must perish of

insomnia, and while it is impossible to set limits to the
devotion of a person who voluntarily enters the service of

three dogs, there is reason to believe that if the fleas perseverethe animals will eventually be removed to some

suburban resort, if not to another world,
e

Another lady says that she has been compelled to sacrificeher pet cat, and in still other cases the operators on

pianos, cornets, trombones and concertinas have been

compelled to suspend their nefarious work and do battle

wun me invaaers.

If such results have been accomplished so early in the

campaign, what may we not expect when the war is older?

With dogs, cats, parrots and musicians suppressed, the

noise nuisance will be reduced to the manageable output
of elevated trains, trucks and hucksters. When New York

becomes a quiet city, its grateful inhabitants should erect

a memorial statue, of heroic size, representing a flea with
its claw resting warningly upon its lips.

The statesman who put in the new

A CAMPAIGN tariff the provision taxing all the perQP
sonal effects of travellers in excess of

$100 to each person builded better
EDUCATION. than he knew. The free trade propagandacarried on by the Tariff ReformCommittee of the Reform Club is feeble and ineffectivecompared with the doughtyt blows the customs insnp<>tnrqare strikiner aaainst Drotection on the arrival of

every steamer from Europe. And every blow lands preciselywhere it will do the most good. Nine-tenths of the

returning American passengers are probably Republicans,and most of them belong to the families of liberal

contributors to the campaign funds that make Dingley
laws possible. These people are inaccessible to political
arguments. They never read an opposition paper, never

hear an opposition speech, and seldom encounter an oppositionargument in society. But when a custom house

official opens their trunks, paws over their Parisian finery
and figures up the cost of every photograph and every

article of apparel, they begin to do some serious thinking,
for the first time In their lives, upon the real meaning of

protective tariffs.
They learn to distinguish, too, between a tariff for

revenue and a tariff for protection. They see that with

all its exertion and its vexatious interference with private
ofpoir-cj tho Onvurrmunt i«j nnahlp to collect enough from

the contents of trunks and valises to be worth considering,from a revenue point of view, and that it has to spend
about $25 to collect every hundred of that. Hence they
see that the Government is not taking all this trouble and

putting its citizens to all this annoyance for its own benefit,but that it has been turned into the agent of certain

private interests.
This educational process permeates the whole country

as the returning tourists filter home, and it reaches the

very nerve centres of the protective system, When the

men who supply the Hanna campaign fui^ds are smarting
from the indignities endured in the name of protection,
and when their injured wives and daughters, with the relentlessmemory of the sex, continually rub salt on the

sore spots, the war tariff policy is in danger.

This business of discovering new gold
THE deposits is really growing monotonous.

x/r-i i r\\Ai While we are still in the throes of the
YELLOW

great Klondyke discovery there comes

EPIDEMIC. burbling over the wires the tidings
that positively the richest diggings in

the world have been unearthed in Northern China, close

to the Siberian border.
Maybe this outbreak of gold on the face of the earth

is a sort of spreading rash, like measles or prickly heat.

The Chinese story has not been digested and here comes

along a hot message from Venezuela that gold is thicker
in the gulches of the upper Orinoco than diplomatic difficultiesabout the Schmburgk line. But the Venezuelan

discovery is hardly in general circulation when via New

Orleans comes another bounding tale. This" time it is

Nicaragua that is cast for the part of El Dorado.
This eruption of bonanzas has stirred the old fields to

new activity, at least in the direction of rich tales. Coffee

Creek, near Redding. California, sends word to a gladdenedworld that $40,000 in gold dust and nuggets was

taken in a single afternoon out of the same hole from

which certain brothers named Graves garnered $42,000 last

Saturday. Emulous of Coffee Gulch, Morrison Gulch, furtherup the State, sullenly utters a story of $18,000 worth

of dust which was the reward of half a day's work of

two miners, and carelessly mentions that $40 to the pan
is a mild average for that particular gulch.

Idaho's contribution to the yellow epidemic is couched
in general terms, and Colorado is getting ready with a

new Cripple Creek, while from old Nevada Senators Stew1* 4V\rt esilTro*. m<r>ni*a a ro rl Cm,
ari ana a ones umueij auy mat tuc mnu nu..^.~ ^ v, .

sertlng the industry for which they have fought so hard

and are all going into gold mining.
Unless some check to these discoveries happens along

pretty soon the competition will become so keen that the

rival gold fields will have to advertise all sorts of new attractions,like the watering places and seaside hotels, and

the argonauts will be able to travel around with the seasons,summering in Alaska, wintering in South or Central

America, springing in California and falling wherever
that part of the year is most salubrious. The kit of the

fashionable miner will have to embrace everything from

furs to tennis flannels in the prospective millennium of the

diggers for gold.

The United States Consul at Tientsin, China, reports to the

Department of State that his wife gave birth to a son on the 27th
of July. Yet there are those professional fault finders who continueto declare that our consular service is a useiess affair.

Secretary Dick's dicker with the Ohio Populists is quite a successfrom the Hanna standpoint. Mark had the Ohio gold Demo-
crats in stock before reaching out for the Populists.

A Texas man has applied for divorce on the ground, that his
wife is addicted to the inordinate drinking of buttermilk. This is

the best Texas can do in the new woman line.

If the Chicago court succeeds in forcing that Alderman to tell
all he knows about boodling, there will be sure to be a complaint
from the overworked stenographers.

"New York needs Roosevelt" is the vigorous vociferation of a

mistaken exchange. What New York really needs is more Rusles
and fewer Itoosevelts.

The news from Ohio indicates quite clearly that Mark Hanna
has capitalized a middle-of-the-road Populist movement in that
State.

Secretary Alger always contended that there was something
seriously wrong with Secretary Sherman's department of recollections.

Has it occurred to Mr. Rockefeller that an Injunction from a

Federal court might do the business for the Tarrytown assessors?

John Sherman's next book of recollections should contain a

chapter on interviews he has forgotten.

The Navy Department will doubtless locate one of the proposednew dry docks at Newport.
/

jv-j~jr p^ V*t? *cr"\

Nobility for the
Potter Palmers.

NOTHING is quite so impressive in
American society as familiarity
with the Enbllsh nobility.

Many shrewd Yankees have observed
this fact and have made use of it to realize
their social aspirations.
To be on visiting terms with the

holder of any kind of a title is

something of which to boast, while

to be able to shake the hand of a

Duke or an Earl or to get a nod from a

with nn evnanded chest

and a tip-tilted nose.

The George Goulds went up a hundred

per cent in the estimation of New York's
haut ton after that English campaign in

which they came in contact with the
Prince of Wales.
The whole Vanderbilt family was exaltedby the marriage of the little Consueloto the Duke of Marlborough.
Newport is ready to fall at the feet of

the Ogden Goelets since they have been

hobnobbing with royalty.
Mrs. Bradley Martin is twice as big since

she became the grandmother of the heir
to the Earldom of Craven.
Now, all these instances and many more

that I might mention have not escaped the
attention of Mr. and Mrs. Potter Palmer,
who are shrewdly observant and succeed
in everything they undertake, from running
a Chicago hotel to giving a Newport ball.
They have come into contact with no-1

blllty quite as orten as auyuuuy uu

this side of the Atlantic, and while such
contact has not been always strictly social.
It has given the Potter Palmers an excellentinsight into the ways and means, as It

were, of the highest classes.
Therefore, it is not altogether with astonishmentthat the American beau monde

will receive the announcement that the
Countess of Aberdeen is now voyaging on

the City of Paris with the definite purpose
of visiting the Potter Palmers at Arleigh,
their Newport cottage.
In order to exploit their noble'guest with

due propriety, the Potter Palmers have

arranged for a grand ball on the evening
of August 31.
Other entertainments will be given in

honor of the Countess of Aberdeen during
her stay in Newport, and there is every
evidence that she will have no cause to

regret her visit.

Chauncey Pepew attracted universal attentioniu Newport yesterday afternoon by
riding his bicycle down Bellevue avenue.

Professor Isaac Johnson, Chauncey's
African Instructor in the art of biking, kept
at a respectful but helpful distance during
the entire exhibition, and at Its successful
conclusion beamed with proud satisfaction,
Heretofore Dr. Depew has confined his

biking to the practically unfrequented An-
nandale road in the early morning hours,
but his exploit yesterday puts him out of

L-inriorcnrten finsK. and he may now

be trusted to take his chance with maliclousteamsters, Inconsiderate dogs and
horseless carriages.
The only pebble on the beach has manifesteda desire for company.

It is announced that Mrs. Ogden Mills
will give a musicale to-night, at which the
Neapolitan Quartet will appear In costume
and sing jubilee songs.
If there Is any one thing that suggests

the absolutely appropriate, It Is the conjunctionof a Neapolitan costume with a

jubilee song.

Bishop Potter will officiate at the weddingof Miss Nathalie Dresser and John
Nicholas Brown In Trinity Church, New-

port, at noon on September 8.
There will be no bridesmaids and the list

of ushers has not been announced.
Miss Dresser is now in New York looking

after details of her trousseau.

The first game of polo on the new grounds
at Newport will be played this afternoon
by the Myopias and the Westchesters.
The former, team will be represented by

R. L. Agasslz, Robert G. Shaw, George
H. Norman, Jr., and A. P. Gardner; the
latter by Stanley Mortimer, John E. Cowdin,Lawrence Waterbury and Montgomery
Waterbury.
Myopia Is handicapped two goals, and its

players are old and tried, but for all that
I shall expect to see the Westchesters put
up a stiff game.
Cowdln is a cracking player, and the Waterburyboys are regular young devils after

V»e»11 nr^tlo rl r» n v r»l rl \lnrtlmo* m n XT Vio

depended upon always to do his level best,
which Isn't so bad when you take Into accounthis detestable Ill-luck.
On the other side Agassiz and Shaw ride

like demons. There Is little doubt that
the game will be hot from start to finish.
The Narragansett set, headed by GrenvllleKane, will be in evidence all through

polo week and will make Itself heard, If
not felt.

Mrs. Lorlllard Spencer has bought a

horseless carriage, and says apologetically
that she did It because she has no horses
and must have something In which to go
about.
Foxle Keene ife raising the deuce in Newportwith a gasolene bicycle, which he took

up from Hempstead and for which he
makes no apology whatever.

It Is to eat.
The Potter Palmers gave a dinner last

night, which was attended by Mrs. Astor,
Mr. and Mrs. I. Townsend Burden, Mr.
and Mrs. William F. Burden, Livingston
Ludlow, Egerton Winthrop, Mr. and Mrs.
,T. J. Wysong, Mr. and Mrs. Calvin Brlce,
Mr. and Mrs. Elislia Dyer, Jr., Mr. and
Mrs. A. Cass Canfield, Miss Josephine Johnsou,Chauncey M. Depew and Mr. and
Mrs. Jordan L. Mott.
Mrs. Mortimer Brooks, Miss C. Ogden

Jones, Thomas F. Cushing and Mrs. F. S.
G. d'Hauteville also entertained at dinner
last night.
To-day Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish, Dr. Depew,Mrs. Calvin S. Brlce, Mrs. James

Hude Beekmau and Miss Josephine Johnsonwill see to it that hunger shall not
gnaw Newport's vitals.

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.
His Chilcoot I'ass.

[Atchison Globe.]

looking at other married men with a superior
air, has reached his Cbilcoot Pass. His wife's
two sisters will arrive next month to remain
until Spring. Before he gets through this
trouble, he will be looking as meek ana' carewornas other men.

A Definition.
[Detroit News.]

Of course, Ceneral Alger didn't lobby on the
lumber tariff. A lobbyist is a man with ln<
visible means of support.

Talcing; Ciiances,
When only one office seeker in seventy-two ,ets

a job, it is not surprising that men can be f and
who are willing to take chances In the 1 Ion-

Tammany Tim Disc
Discc

SAY! It makes me damp about d' lan
roast; an' that's on d' dead level. I'n
body's on to It. he's got bats in his

d' papers stacks It up. I of late chins me

tlinp .in' It's his mem'rv. He aint d' ina

neither; not on your life! His conning tov
don't register. See! It's like a bell punch

It makes me weary readin' how Shorn
is funny to him is he needs a new inem'ry
There's too many passed balls, an' too ma

they goes an' gives it out lie's dopey, when
mem'ry's off its feed. It makes me sick!

But what makes me sultry under d' co

McKInley. It was me put Mack on to it thn
calls me to Canton that time before 'naugi

"W'at do youse t'ink of me namlu' d' ol
soys Mack. We was infestin' his side pari
a lot of suckers, which their employers hi
him, d' oral rlnky dink. "How d' youse si:

"Well, I'll tell youse, Ma.ck," I repl'es.
me. But bechuxt us, d' old mark's gettin'
d' lenk is gainln' on d' pump. D' fact is t
horse to a hen he'll queer youse."

"There was a dub be d' name of Jul'us
Sen'tor from Michigan, who comes chasin'
same song an' dance. An' for that matter,
down to see me, It likewise strikes me his
at both ends of d' alley, from what you sa;
I tumbles to meself, I guess Sherman's c<

guy's a dead good t'ing to let alone. But c

"What's he got to do about it?" I asks.
"Marky's set his heart on Sherman's sei

d' way for Marky I've got to take d' old s

"Why don't you'se give Marky d' laugh
for It makes me dead sore what Mack sa

don't have to do d' monkey act with your <

because that guy Marky gives you d' hunc
d' only watermelon on d' bill of fare. Is he

"That's all right for guff, Tim," says
an air of fatigue, "but Marky's me nianngi
to take his steer. I'm liable to got It wh
wore d' beads any minute if I don't."

"Well, excuse me. Mack," I says, "foi
on d' play. Ordinarily I believes in lettin
skin his own eel. But I'm abroad to sta

wrong for youse to go coppin' a sneak
Sherman with this State Department racke
knows the old guy's cupolo can't stand for
it's bound Co expose him to d' national ha!
Marky comes jlmmln' round for Sherman's
him It don't go. Put Marky in d' Cabin
boose, or any other place you t'inks he's
if he takes to airin' his voice an' sliootin'
about his wantin' Sherman's seat, tell him
his head."

"But I don't see," says Mack, lightii
which is his only vice, he says."I can'l: ke
it whv. if ShprmAn can stav In d' Sena
come in d' Cabinet. If he's woozy, it look:
size him up for It there. If he'd fan out
net, why don't he fan out where he is?"

"He does," I says, "but nobody mind
'way off, Mack, if you argues he could pa.'
d' Cabinet, because he does in d' Senate, i

in d' Senate don't count. There's so many <

then again, when one of 'em gets liglit-h(
slon an' gives him d' smother. Why, a gui
in d' Senate, an' with d' other foxy old fli
ketch on. But in d' State Department it's
shut. D' woild's got its lamps on youse, a

caught off your base, d' umpire'll yell "Ou
"I sees what youse is drivin' at, Tim,"

"A sucker who Is dotty gets a chanct to la

gets him out in d' open. They gets action
"That's d' stuff," I says. "You carroms

an' when Marky comes galumpin' in an' sa

vnnso miiKt take Sherman in as Sec'tary of
see! Tell him youse have chinned this play
want no Sherman in yours."

An' not to go no furder, that's what M
he'll do. But he don't. Marky, I sposes,
him, an' t'reatens to slam d' door on d' tail
an' d' dizzy come-out is. Sherman gets d'
That was a good move, I don't t'ink! To s

him an' make a farmer of him; an* all for
ate.

That's how it's done an' why it's don(
an' his wick needs trimmln' an' all that; I

to d' fact all right, all right, long befor
blame.who needs d' crimp put into 'em f<

played for d' sucker, or Mack an' Mark;
calm life that Mack an' Marky is d' floss;
not Sherman. Aside from all that it's d' R<
Sherman slippin' his eccentric right now.

In' a word. It looks, d' whole play does, fi
scrap-heap Sherman an' get rid of d' old gi

IJ

CONSIDERATE PHYSICIAN.
"I have been attending your wife," said

the physician by way of introduction as he

entered the office.
"Yes? What do you find is the trouble

with her?" asked the business man, looking
up from his work.

"Well," returned the physician, thoughtfully,"it is rather difficult to give it a

name. What she needs is a change of air."
"Yes?"
"Oh, yes: that's It. She intimates as

much herself. But before prescribing anythingof that sort I thought I'd drop round
and see how you are fixed financially."

"I beg your pardon. I don't quite understand."
"Why, I thought it would be just as well

to have a little confidential chat with
you before deciding whether I would recommendtwo weeks on a Wisconsin farm or

a month at the seashore." ,

Thus it happened that she got two weeks
on a farm and the doctor's rather stiff bill
i' :1 n nntir.- I 7 '.

:usses and
>urses of Sherman.
ips d' way Old Man Sherman's get tin' d'
i sorry for d' old geeser. Of course, everybelfry;but. after all, it aint so bad as f
old chum Sherman many an' many's d' t
rk lie used to be, but ho aint nutty, c
t*er, you bet! is all light. Buf his inem'ry
when d' bell don't ring. j

lan's off his trolley. All in d' world there
^

to go back of d' mental bat for him.
ny fumbles, on d' one he's got. An' so

d' fact is there's nothin' except his (

t
liar besides is d attitude ot-Marky aa' }1

1
1

2

t Sherman is gettlu' gay mentally when he
iratlon. A

d gezebo for Sec'tary of State, Tim?" j
or at d' time, an' he had just been givln' ,

ul shipped over from Pittsburg to listen to <

!o Sherman up?" i

"Sherman never has a stronger tout than
old, see! His mem'ry's sprung a leak an' 1
would'nt put him in d' cab. at all. It's a

? Caesar Burrows," says Mack, "who's a

In here d' other day, an' he gives me d' <

when me an' Sherman talks, d' time he's 1

ienzes is gettin' a little blurred. Takin' it
ys an ui's suciit-r Duuuwn »u,va, uu nuu,.

jcoa is growin' a little rancid, an' d' old
1' trouble, Tim, is about Marky."

it in d' Senate," says Mack, "an' to clear 1

d^ate Into me Cabinet, see!" 1
?" I retorts, (

ys. "Youse /s]
Cabinet just
h. He alnt

Mack, with
Jr. I've go' &/f
iere d' baby $0/ A
r stlckin' in \A/i i
' every man / / I \;fjk 3 ||i/| Villi
*» it-- a / / « i/i/r^Jllmw M .

Sa'fftpha! When ) (
seat I'd tell iM
tet, or .Ca'a~

tch up with jA^i|'
,te he can't <<w f /% '

s like they'd
.y~jp&s. Youse Is '' sP

as muster Iti f'*)^*' '

i. crazy man ^
)f "em In d' Senate push, to begin with; an'
;aded d' sane ones goes into executive sesjcould be dead funny in his conk for years

*

es to cover his graft, youse would never
different. There it's a case of dead open an'
n' with d' first queer move youse 'II be
tl' an' there you be."
says Mack, an' he looks as if he's t'inkin'.
y dead in d' Senate, but in d' Cabinet they
on him an' t'rows d' harpoon into him."
on me meanin'. Now, Mack, take a brace.
ys he's got to have Sherman's seat an'
State, tell him to make d' chase of his life,
to a finish with Tammany Tim an' don't

ack at the time of me Canton visit says
lams loose at him, an' t'rows a scare into
of Mack's hopes, or somethiu' like that;
portfolio an' Marky nails his Senate seat,
et Sherman up where every galoot can fade
what? To give Marky his place in d' Sene.

Sherman's mental chimney is smoky,
admits it. But Mack an' Marky is on

e ever they makes a move. Who is to
or it? Is it poor old Sherman who is

r who buncoes him? It's d' notion of me

y duet who needs d' boots thruu into 'em,
jpublicans who's makin' all d' roar about
4.n' that's for fair. D' Democrats aint say:omsoda to hock, as If Marky was out to
;nt for good.
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©

Tho M orr\r Tocf of
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"Well, there's one thing about it." said the
.roung wife with a hard, steely glitter in her
eye, "you can't say your mother made any betterjam than this," and she held up the bruised
finger which she had just pinched in the door..
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Miss Murray Hill."What do you think, Nellie?Mr. Homewood told me that I had shelllikeears'."
Miss X'oint Breeze."Yes, he told me about It."
"Did he?"
"Yes: he told me that he had conch shells In

his mind at the time.".Pittsburg Chronicle-Tel-

The breaking waves dashed high on a stern and
rock-bound coast, substantially as related by the
poet.

.lad who," asked Governor Winthrop, rather
excitedly. "Is yonder red man?"
"That," answered Captain Miles Standish, "is

King Massasoit."
"Well, you'd think he was Sockalexls from the

lugs he puts on," remarked His Excellency, thus
evincing no small aptitude for looking into the

I

England's Blood
Tor India's Soil.

LONDON. Aug. 4..The terrible price
that England pays for her Eastern
empire in the blood of the daring

ew of her sons who hold down the native
Millions is freshly illustrated in the story

>f tlie tragedy who reached Plymouth from
3ornbay last Sunday. Mrs. Ayerst, the
mung widow of Lieutenant Ayerst, who
vas killed by mistake, since he was not In
my way connected with the Poona Plague
Committee, the operations of which roused
he murderous ire of the Inhabitants, tells
particularly dramatic tale. She and her

lusband were driving home from GovernneutHouse at Poona. where Lord Sand-
inrst was holding a recaption on Jubilee
light, when the murders occurred. Dr.
ieverldge, who with Mr. Itand had charge
if the segregation camp in Poona, left
Jovernment House directly in advance of
lieutenant and Mrs. Ayerst, and it was the
:onsfusion of the identity of the occupants
if the two carriages that cost the one man
lis life and saved that of the other. All
i'oona that night was celebrating the DlanondJubilee of its gracious Empress, and
he Ayersts had left the hood of their
dctoria down In order that they might betersee the fireworks. Half a mile down the
oad from Government House they heard a

iliot, and in the darkness saw .a native'
limbing down from behind a carriage some
iistance in front of them. Mrs. Ayerst ,

laid: "What a shame it is for those na-
ives to let off crackers like that and fright- i

it me nurses. At runt moment, sne says, <

mother report sounded close behind them
ind her husband fell forward with the
)Iood pouring from a wound in his head.
3he screamed to Lieutenant Lewis in the
atriage directly in front, who ran to her
issistance. Ho put Mrs. Ayerst in his own

arringe and shouted for a doctor. Just then
mother vehicle came up and the lieutenmtstopped it, thinking it might contain a
nodical man. As the occupant seemed tn
)e asleep he touched him on the shoulder
ind said: "Pardon me.are you a doctor?"
The man only groaned In reply, and to his
lorror Lieutenant Lewis saw that it was
dr. Itand, also in the throes of death.
Truth Is funnier than fiction. The Royal

Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to
\ninials held its seventy-third annual meetnglast Saturday, being presided over by
fir George Measom, and there being presentLady Measom, the Baroness BurdettCoutts,Lady Whittaker Ellis and others
aot sufficiently distinguished to be mentionedin the columns of the Daily Telegraph,whence I obtain this information.
1 am glad to be able to state that the Daily
Telegraph is a thoroughly reliable paper .

ind incapable of jesting with nny institu:ionsupported by people with titles; otherwiseI should believe that some wag had
leen having fun with the Royal Society for
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals.
However, Mr. Colam, the secretary, read
i long report dealing with the necessity for
ihe society to take Immediate measures to
prevent cruelty to dogs on the part of bicycleriders. It appears that there are two
ways in which cyclists %buse man's best
'riend. One species of torture occurs when
ihe dog owner goes out on a bicycle, taking
lie animal with him, and then rides so fast
that the poor brute has to run to keep up.
rile other abuse which Secretary Colam
seeks to remedy Is the habit of some cy-
dists of carrying a syringe loaded with ammoniaand squirting the same Into the eyes
if dogs that attack them while riding on
the highway. Mr. Colam says that it has
been ascertained that ammonia Is extremelypnlnful In the eyes of a dog, but the reportndds: "Fortunately the ammonia gun
Is not an effective weapon, owing to the
Inability of cyclists to take proper aim duringrapid riding." It Is obvious that Mr.
Colam is either a great satirist or a great
ass.

The almost Incredible greed, rapacity and
cruelty of the English usurer that the investigationof the present money-lending
system by a special committee of the
House of Commons has revealed is tending
to bring these Shylocks Into even more
than ordinary disfavor. Yesterday, for Instance,in the Lord Mayor's Court, Thomas
Palmer, a mohey lender, summoned James
Brockington, a mechanic, for the payment
or eleven pounds two (millings and eight
pence, the balance of a sum of thirteen
pounds, two shillings and eight pence,
which had grown out of a loan of three
pounds and ten shillings, and for which
judgment had been previously recovered.
Broclcington said that he had been ill and
had been compelled to borrow the three
pounds and ten shillings to sunport his
family. He had already paid two pounds
and four shillings, when Palmer brought
au action against him that brought the
debt with costs up to the thirteen pounds
ten shillings and eight pence. The money
lender admitted these circumstances, but
said that the money was due to him, and
he would leave It for the Judge to say If
he was not legally entitled to an order
from the Court; enforcing payment. The
Judge was not without humor. He observedthat while the law allowed money
lenders to charge what Interest they liked,
it also allowed him, as Judge, to exercise
his discretion as to the order he should
make for repayment, wherewith he exercisedthat discretion by making an order
for the payment of the eleven pounds teii
shillings and eight pence by monthly in*
stalments of six pence, at which rate the
payment will be extended over a period of
thirty-seven years.

To Major James B. Pond is accorded the
honor of having a page of the last Weekly
Sun, the best-written and most widely circulatedSunday newspaper in Great Britain,
devoted to his lecture, delivered befora
the Long Island Historical Society, on

Henry Ward Beecher, with an "appreciation"both of the Major and Mr. Beecher
from the pen of T. P. O'Connor, M. P. Mr.
O'Connor concludes his article with a complimentto us, which means more from
him than It would if he were the ordinary
flatterer, Instead of a man of sincere conviction.Speaking of the relations existing
between Beecher and Major Pond, which
he describes as being like those of father
and son, Mr. O'Connor says: "In America
with all Its hard business sense these
ineuuamjjs ueiweeu men nnu men are commonand beautiful. I sometimes tbink that,
take it as a whole, America is more the
land of true and genuine and devoted sentimentthan any other on earth."

The Westminster Gazette relates an appallingincident that occurred in the House
of Lords lust night. In the Peeresses' Gallerya lady quietly took her scat, and produceda piece of needlework embroidery.
This she proceeded with great complacency
deftly, and, as far as an inexpert male observercan vouch, artistically to operate
upon. The sight was one to immenselyscandalize old-fashioned Parliamentarians,
but no one, not even the most grave and
venerable of the officials.and there are
many grave and venerable officials in tlie
Upper House- ventured to interfere with
the audu' ious 'r cress.


